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15 HE following Lines being ci hiefy Hiſtorical, it was thought neceſſary that the 
Narrative ſhould commence at that Point of f Tr ime wherein the noble PERSON AGE 
ro eben they are 3 exhibited an Inſtance of the mo I; generous, 1 mig bt almoſt 
% +96 to ſay ſupernatural Conterr for the — bis Country, u 2 Deli. 

2 was then at the very Criſis, the any Age or Nation can boaſt of. This may 
| i bog obviate any Objettion relating to the iftance of Time when the Calamity 
7 in the 1 of this Beil, the Death of his only DauGnTER, bap- 


| ar * andeavonred, throughout this Performance, at a rigid Impartiality, nat 
bs . Edges, but flexing in the Middle, in humble Imitation of bis glo- 

| ample to whom I was writing; for which Reaſon I expett to be condemned 
2 9 2 on both Sides. an 4 

here 7s a poi ſonous Spirit orth among ft us at preſent of indulging ground - 

tes Taue - ali wt re ks the S © Fh + yours M. 2 .. = the 
very Bane of all. Human Society; This is the Particular I have principally aim d 

E Bhtareye- Ir betrays the 2490 want of Gratitude to our Benefattors, to in 

p _ that they pretend contrary to what they profeſs, to judge the Tree to be 

| * the Fruit good, and to pronounce of Mens Hearts in direct contrari 
> =o to Aions; this N to ſubwert the — of all Publick Spirit, 

and the — of bed Conſequ it m/ th this, that if will di ſcourage other 

from Dying N. ** 

fuch — Requitals for it. 
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Page 7. Line 12. inſtead of native Slaves read native Knaves. 
Page 10. Line g. inſtead of wach d read watch. 
Page 11. Line 14. inſtead of 29 read He. 
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Fs Moment's paſt, 

23 The dire, dire Moment when SEE ſmil'd 
her laſt! 

No Plaints can <er regain th' immortal Maid, 

No Prayers bring back the Sky-adopted Shade : 

Ceaſe then, illuſtrious Mourner, ceaſe to dwell 

On fruitleſs Woe --- let thy firm Boſom ſwell 

With Patriot Cares; attend thy Country's Call; 

Heark! ſhe implores thy Aid to break her Fall; 
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Each fainting Heart, and ev'ry feeble Knee, 

For Life and Vigour, anxious wait on Thee. 

Tis done! once more the ſtorm-toſt State you guide, 
The People's Pilot, and the Senate's Pride: 

For us the Patriot from the Parent's Eye 

Wipes ev ry Tear, and ſmother's ev'ry Sigh. 

It poſlible? Could, then, the Beam divine 

Ot publick Love diſpel a Grief like thine? 

Can no reverſing Surge, no adverſe Wind 

Oerſet the Ballaſt of thy anchor'd Mind? 

Woas there, in mortal Mould, a Breaſt ſo man'd 

As Fate's whole Hoſt could, thus, unſhaken ſtand! 
Thy Loſs;  AfiorsBelf could not expreſs, R! 


Creation's Darling in her faireſt Dreſs! 


A Form ſo fraught with all that ought to pleaſe, 
Wants in the Mind had been o'erlook'd with eaſe, 
Yet ſuch the radiant Treafures of her Ming, 

That all who view'd them, to her Form were blind; 
Wit which could ſtrike af uming Folly dead, 
And Senſe which temper'd ev'ry thing ſhe faid; 
Judgment which ev'ry little Fault could ſpie, 
But Candor which would paſs a thouſand by; | 
Such 


Such wondrous Heights the Virgin Phcenix ſoar d 
Beyond her Years, that ſhe was half ador'd: 

There was no Twilight ſeen, at once twas Day, 
And her Morn's Sun diſplay'd a Noon-tide Ray; 

No wonder, then, that Sun ſo early ſet, 

When, tho” its Courſe was ſhort, twas ſtill complete; 
No wonder ſhe ſo early diſappeats, : 
Who ſwiftly liv'd by Moments, not by Years; 

Her purer Soul ſoon caſt its Caſe of Clay, 

And to eternal Freedom wing'd its Way. 

The circling Spheres, with Modulation ſweet, 

In fuller Chorus her Aſcenſion greet; 

Whilſt Heavn' receives hee froteirepining Earth, 
And a * new-kindled tar proclaims th' ethereal Birth. 


Happy, O happy! to thoſe Regions flown 
Where Heav'n's full Streams of Pleaſures are thy own, 
Hal! youngeſt, pureſt Daughter of the Sky --- 
Who'd wiſh to live that hop'd like thee to die? 


Ignoble Minds when they're depriv'd of ought, 
Which charm'd the Senſe or dwelt upon the Thought, 


* New-kindled Star] Alluding to the late Comet which made its Appearance at that Time. 
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Meanly exclaim, their Darling's 40% -- but You 
Who Wiſdom's Dictates in each Scene purſue, 


Cry not you've 1%, but ſay that you've re/tor'd 
What bounteous Heav'n did for a while afford. 


Your only Daughter, your fond Hope is dead, 
Let you nor beat the Breaſt, nor droop the Head, 
But yield her, with reſign'd Humility, 

To the kind Owner's Hands who lent her Thee. 


Rome's godlike Patriot, who condemn'd a Son 
That counter to his Nation's Welfare run, 
Gain'd, by that ſingle Act, immortal Fame, 
And Father of hit -Gonntzy was his Name; 
How much more juſtly is that Stile YovuR due! 
BRU T Us condemn'd a guilty SoN --- but You 
A ſpotleſs Daughter loſt, a while forget, 


And for the Publick, run in Nature's Debt: 


He ju/tly from Society was ſwept, 


Nor merited one Moment to be wept; 
But SRE, the Boaſt and Bleſſing of her Age, 
Wiſh of the Youth, and Wonder of the Sage; 


1 
A ſhining Light in darkeſt Days ſet forth, 
Juſt to diſplay our Barrenneſs of Worth; 
No ſooner ſhewn than ſnatch'd away again, 
Leſt our foul Vapours ſhould her Luſtre ſtain; _ 
She, ſhe deſerv'd thy Tears ſhould endleſs flow, 
And claim'd a Tribute from each Fount of Woe. 


Ev'n CicEtRo's Self, that Idol of Mankind! 
By you o'ermatch'd in Fortitude of Mind, 
Lags in the Race of Glory far behind. 
For when the Siſters cut his Tullias Thread, 
And number'd his fair Offspring with the Dead, 
How did the Patriot melt away in Tears, 
And wear the Vaſſalage of Woe for Years ? 
From Rome and all its Cares Rome's Guardian fled, 
Dead to Renown, and to his Country dead; 
The Orator, by frantick Paſſion toſs'd, 
Found his own Rhet'rick, on himſelf, firſt loſt, 
And long, too long, the Chambers of Deſpair 
Depriv'd the Publick of his genial Care. 
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Not ſo was Pur. TN Es manlier Breaſt unnerv'd, 
Not ſo from Right the ſteadier Briton ſwerv'd: 
His Country's Genius bade him leave the Urn, 
Quit private Woe, and for her Welfare burn; 
Inſtant he rouſes at th inſpiring Call, 
Inſtant he chears her drooping Capitol. 
Again his Breaſt with double Ardor glows, 
With double Force his ſocial Rhet'rick flows; 
So when the genial Thames a * few Years paſt 
Found its Courſe check d by an all-conqu' ring Blaſt 
Some Moments at the Stroke appall'd i it ſtood, 
And a dead Languor chain'd the gen'rous Flood; 
But ſoon collecting all its ſcatter'd Fortec; 
And rolling on itſelf a backward Courſe, 
With a redoubled Strength away 1t bounds, 
Reſiſtleſs overleaps its wonted Mounds, 


And makes more fertile all the — Grounds. 


+ Britanma's Sun now ſhot a parting Ray, 
Juſt on the Point of putting out her Day; 
* The Incident here alluded to happened in September 1716, when the Thames lay — 


dry both above and below Bridge for ſome time. 
+ The following Forty Lines repreſent the State of Great Britain in the Year 1741. 


Now, 


Now, half enſlav d, half bankrupt, Albion's Realm, 
Had neither Weight nor Wiſdom at the Helm, 
But -e, like a boding Screech-Owl fate 
Cloſe to the Window of the dying State; 

At more than War's Expence 1 now Peace was kept, 

And War on Peace's Poppy Pillow ſlept. | 

Our Rulers now for this, now that, now either, 

Nor durſt a Step till F LEURY told em whither; 

Unknowing how to /trike, or how depend, 

Fear d by no Foe, and truſted by no Friend; 

Cajol d, by foreign Craft, of half our Trade, 

Whilſt native Slaves our native Rights betray d; 4 

Court-Moths corrupt, Court-Thieves . through 
and ſtole, 

Brib'ry and Plunder jogg d on TOE by jole, 

Whilſt Mrong enobled went ſo cloth d like Right, 

That Virtue Haſbd becauſe her Robe was white. 

No Power, no Shelter left the Common-weal, 
But 4/bion's Head was cruih'd by Gallia's Heel. 


Nay in the Church as well as State we found 
Corruption, Guile, and frantick Dreams abound; 
The 
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The facred Scriber, for Midwife ids Gain, 
From Light were into Darkneſs born again, 
Whilſt the lo Mob the monſtrous Birth adore, 
Who trampled on the Heawv'n-ſprung one before; 
And the h/zh Rabble, to be thought more wile, 


And neither reverence, put out their Eyes. 


Now all things tow'rds their priſtine Chaos lean d, 

No Seed of Art or Science to be glean'd; ; 
St. STEPHEN's Curfew toll'd — put out the Light, 
And the P---s Chimes play'd round --- let there be Night. 

Now the laſt Times of Peril ſeem'd begun, 
| For fatal Diſcord reign'd 'twixt Sure and Son; 
Each Nation againſt Nation fierce roſe up, 
And Britons drank the Dregs of Circe's Cup; 
Whilſt ex ry Patriot Eye Jiſtil'd a Tear, 


And BouRBoN rung his Shackles in our Ear. 


Then, in that very Criſis of our Fate, 
Juſt at that Point when twas not quite too late, 
PULTNELY ſtep'd forth the S AvI OUR of the State, 
And with an out- ſtretch'd Arm, and mighty Hand, 
From worſe than Egypt's Bondage ſnatch'd the Land. 


O arduous 
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O arduous Task! to ſtem th' impetuous Tide 
When Nxpruxk and his Ho were on its Side; 
To ſcale the Skies, bring baniſh'd Freedom thence, 
And our loft Heav'n retake, by Violence ! 
Could Truth, or Senſe, or Eloquence prevail, 

When Pow'r, Pelf, Honours urg'd the counter Scale? 
Could the ſtill Voice of Reaſon e' er be heard 
Amidſt a noiſy, witleſs, hireling Herd? 
Could all thy Aſſiduity, or Art, - 
Fer cure our Conſtitution's rotten Part? 
Or could'ſt thou hope to maſter the foul Fiend 
That curs'd the Land, when by a Legion ſcreen'd? 


Yes, PoLTN ERV, you did ſtem th incroaching Tide, 

Tho' NEPTUN E and his Hof were on its Side; 

Brought baniſh'd Freedom back from whence twas 
flown, 


And made the Heav'n we'd loſt once more our own; 


Thy Truth, Senſe, Eloquence no longer fail'd, 
But Reaſon's gentle Voice at length ow d; 
Thy'gen'rous A ſſiduity, and Art, 

Did cure our Conſtitution's rotten Part; 
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And marvellouſly maſter'd the foul Fiend 
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That curſ d the Land, tho by a Legion ſcreen d. 
No longer able to reſiſt thy Might, 


Fe ſteals into a mean, inglorious Flight, 


Whilſt you diſdain to cruſh a Wretch that flies, 
And only, now, purſue him with your Eyes. 


So gen'rous Wines, which ſtill ferment the moſt; 


The Vi&'ry gain'd, the mildeſt Spirit boaſt. 


Our- guardian Angels watch'd the turning Scene, 


And from their Orbs with wond'ring Tranſport lean ; 


Britannia's Genius ſtarts up from the Dead, 
And her chear'd S re ere} the Head; 
Viewing, with Joy, at ORNAN's 7 hreſbing-Floor, | 
The Miniſter of Wrath, at length, give o er. 

Loud Peals of juſt Applauſe our Bliſs proclaim, 
And Heay'n's high Vault reſounds with PULTNEY's 


Name; | 
The Zephyrs bland our rapt'rous Pans bear, 
And diſtant Realms the glorious Triumph ſhare; 
ALL LAup, on Wings of Incenſe ſoars on high, 
Till Joy itſelf's half loſt in Ecſtaſy. 1 


So iubterrancan Fire in Ætna pent, 
Which long in vain had ſtruggled for a Vent, 
Whence once the warring Winds evade the Weight, 
And a free Paſſage for the Flame create, 

The blazing Spires ruſh out with rapid Force, 
And to the Skies impetuous wing their Courſe. 


The Reins now forc'd from the Corruptor's Hand, 
And plac'd in Their's who join'd the glorious Stand, 


For He refus'd--- O Self-denial rare! 

 Ought, but the Glory and the Toil, to ſhare! 

This Godlike Man, who late with Zeal inſpir d, 
And at Pritauniabe Wronge divinely fi d, h 
With Peals of Rhet'rick bore upon the Foe, 
Nor ceas'd its Thunder till you laid him low, 
Now calm fits down, debating in his Breaſt, 
What Labour next muſt give his Country Reſt; 


Free from all Rancour, Pique, or partial Hate, 


How to compoſe the long perturbed State; 
How to undo what the 4rch-Foe had done, 
And perfect the great Work he had begun: 


And 
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* HE who His: own Griefs could thus aſe. 51 
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For this the 8 IR he boldly undeceiv d, 
And heal'd that baneful Breach we long had griev'd; 
For this he rode to bring to Juſtice Thoſe 


Whom Truth proclaim'd their King's and Country's Foes. 


But here, great PuLTNEY! in this Point of Light, 
You ſhine the moſt conſpicuouſly bright ! , 


When Blood beat high, when Rage unbounded reign'd, 


And all demanded what could ne&er been gain d; 


When ſuch warm Lengths our rous'd Reſentment ran, 
As well yuUu knew would mar your Sem ru Plan; 


A Plan concerted for the gen ral Good, 


Form'd nor on Cowardice nor Thirft of Blood, + | 

You ſtep'd between, quench'd hot Revenge's Brand,” 
Determin'd not to burn but warm the Land, 7 
And taught us Vengeance is a dang'rous Force. 
Unleſs tis ſmooth'd and guided in its Courſe. 
For ſake of Peace, Things not ſo good as Peace 
Judicious You gave up, that with more Eaſe. 
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various b you "alight deer”? 
And lull to Reſt the Storms that rent our n 
Or make thoſe Tempeſts ceaſe at Hume to de, 
And turn their blended Fury on the common Foe. 
And lo the bleſs'd Effeldl.! we now no more 
See fetter d Fleets lie /lumb'ring round our Shore, 
But diftant Regions tremble at their Roar : 

Our Troops no longer are a uſeleſs Band 

Of Lady-Birds that redden all the Land, 

But active Champions for their Country ſtand: 


| 


us gainſt invading Foes. 
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And now a whiter ERA is begun, 
Britannia joys in her returning Sun; 
The dark'ning Clouds that hung upon her Day, 
Like Morning Miſts, are ſwiftly chas'd away; 


Not only balance, but direct the reſt: 
Her guarded Commerce ſhall no Limits know, 
But like her Seas in boundleſs Circles flow; 


Tits IK Friends once more a Ju repoſe, 


Her Realm ſhall now, with wer Counſels bleſt, 


E Whilſt 
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Who Folks, bill with en cies are fed, | 

= 4 5 0 munch and murmur at the heav'nly wells.” "ot 
—— | their great Moss Honour now conteſt, 
Es. Who led them to the Verge of promis d Reſt, | 

758 : 5 5 1 ſuch repine and grumble whilſt they will 
Pp LTNEY proceed, thy righteous Meaſure fil 


580 2 And t teach thoſe Churls who are 
You toil with publick, not with private Aim. 


Great Actions ſtill by Great muſt be maintain d, 
As Bodies are by kindred Food ſuſtain'd; oy : 
A gen'rous Care for us firſt fir'd your Breaſt, 
And your own F AM E will now ſecure the re 
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